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the last few weeks was in the chapters of the 6 Memorials ' which I was writing of her Alton life. To continue them with the copious materials she has left will now be my one great interest. She has left me perfectly free to make what use I like of all, and one day made me write down from her dictation an expression to that effect. The Alton life is certainly the most perfect ideal of a country clergyman's life that can well be conceived."
"Nov. 19. I cannot leave home yet. . . . Leycester, Mamie, and many others have written, as she always said they would, that their hearts and houses are open to receive me, but this must be later. Indeed, I shall cling to all she loved, and in the ever-living remembrance of her shall be able to love all. I had even a kind note from Mrs. Maurice1 to-day: she said I should.
" Henry Papillon came yesterday, touchingly wishful to look upon the dear face once more, and he was even more struck than I expected with its immortal beauty. . . . To-day was a great wrench. This morning the precious earthly form was sealed away from us."
"Nov. 22. I went through yesterday in a dream. I did not realise it at all. Lea left Holmlmrst in an agony of sobs and tears, but I did not; Iliad so often thought of it, I seemed to have gone through it all before, and them I had already lost sight of my darling.
u Lea, John, Johnnie Cornford, and I went in the little carriage first; Harriet, Anne, Rogers, Joe, and Margaret Cornford2 followed her. We reached Hurstmonceaux Place about half-past twelve. In half-an-honr they all began to arrive: each and all of my dear cousins were most kind to me."
1 My father's half-sister, who had seldom treated me even with humanity.
3 All old servants.